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cAt this moment,3 he went on, glancing at the clock, 6we
have launched an attack on Egypt. Perhaps you do not
know that Lake Victoria can be drained... emptied,., a
little explosion.' He turned to the professor. cYou can guess
what will happen then. The Nile will cease to flow. The
water will run south over the flats into Lake Tanganyika.
No Nile... no Egypt. So simple, so easy. And von Brandt is
doing it. The preparations have been made for a long time.
He will press a button and.. .' Marais blew the air from his
cheeks. Touf... it is done! the good von Brandt: a simple
child of nature, but a valuable servant of the Third Reich.3
Retief could apparently restrain himself no longer. 'I am
a Belgian,3 he said.
c Yes, monsieur,3 Marais said, cbut then you have concerned
yourself with things which are our affair. You have secrets
that we require.'
Olga bit her lip. This was what Bentinck had hinted at:
the big thing: Egypt... no Nile floods... famine... pesti-
lence ... And she had slept with von Brandt.
Then she laughed. cAnd me?3 she said. 'Why me? What
have I got to do with all this?'
'I have often wondered. A woman's love of intrigue, per-
haps. I do not know.3
'It could not be hatred of the Germans, of course/ Olga
said in her lightest voice. 'It could not be any resentment
that you should have marched into my country. That is
assuming that I was concerned in this. I wish I had been,3
she went on. 'Dogs... Prussians.'
'Dogs, Prussians,3 Marais copied her. 'Perhaps. But is there
not a proverb about every dog has his day? Today is ours.
Our German hounds are pulling down the Polish boar.3 He
permitted himself a smile. 'The papers, Olga, and quickly:
the ones Bentinck gave you, and the professor's. If you have
not got them, at least you know where he keeps them.3
cNo...' Channel, she prayed. Channel, come quickly. Had he
forgotten Channel?